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be inquired into/' The eunuch answered, " If you
will condescend to sprinkle rose-water on him with your
own royal hands, and say a kind word to him, then
there may be hopes of his living; despair is a bad
thing; the world exists through hope." Even on this,
the fair one said nothing [to console me]. Hearing
this dialogue, I also continued becoming more and
more tired of existence. I fearlessly said, " I do not
wish to live any longer on these terms; my feet are
hanging in the grave, and I must soon die; my remedy
is in the power of your highness; whether you may
apply it or not, that you only know." At last the
Almighty1 softened the heart of that stony-hearted
one; she became gracious and said, " Send immedi-
ately for the royal physicians." In a short time they
came and assembled [around me]; they felt my pulse
and examined my urine with much deliberation; at
last it was settled in their prognosis, that " this person
is in love with some one; except the being united
with the beloved object, there is no other cure; when-
ever he possesses her he will be well." When from
the declaration of the physicians my complaint was
thus confirmed, the fair lady said, " Carry this young
man to the warm bath, and after bathing him and
dressing him in fine clothes, bring him to me." They
instantly carried me out, and after bathing me and
clothing me well, they led me before the lovely angel;
then that beautiful creature said with kindness, " Thou
hast constantly, and for nothing, got me censured and
dishonoured; now what more dost thou wish ? What-
ever is in thy heart, speak it out quite plainly ? "

1 Literally, " He who is the changer of hearts."